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(In their luxurious summer home at the edge of the 
(vast ihute mpriuh on far-away red mars, myra van 

dyke sobbed softly, she saw only a tear-distorted 
iview of the unearthly beauty sweeping beyond their 
(veranda. ..the coppery sands...the goloen-tinted dis- 
TANT MOUNTAINS. ..THE BLUISH-GREEN DESERT PLANTS AND 
THEIR BRASSY BLOOMS... THE SMALL TWIN MOONS, PHOBOS 
,AND DEIMOS, OANCING SWIFTLY ACROSS THE AZURE-VlOLET 
SKY. FOR MYRA'S HEART WAS NOT ON MARS, AMONG THE 
JEXOTIC WONDERS OF THE RED PLANET. AND AGAIN, SHE 
SOBBED OUT HER SAME PLEA ...THE PLEA SHED MADE OVER 
AND OVER FOR THE PAST MONTHS-LIKE A BROKEN RECORD.- 
lA HEARTBROKEN RECORD... 
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I WANT TO GO BACK TO EARTH... SOB... TO J /it. 1 

PLEASE, DADDY ..SOB... TAKE ME BACK ...T MX, 
ME back HOME... TO JIM... MY JIM... 
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But myra's father's answer, too, was like 
a worn old record...replaye0 a hundred 
times to her plea -.unchangeably firm... 
sternly gentle ...patient... 

you can't, my dear. you just can't 
go back to earth... to jim. forget him? 

YOU MUST/ FOR YOUR OWN GOOt> f 

DON'T YOU UNDERSTAND? 
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DON'T. yOt/ UNDERSTAND, OADDY? 
I LOVE JIMf EVER SINCE I 
MET HIM, BEFORE OUR TRIP 
HERE THREE MONTHS AGO, I'VE 

LOVED HIM. WHY ARE YOU 
TRYING TO KEEP US APART? 
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MYRA, I'M 
HOT PR 

I'M NOT 

trying to 

KEEP YOU 
APART? IT'S 
JUST THAT 
JIM... 
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In myra's eyes her father's own 
guilty hesitation 6ave him away, 
it was the same old story. 



JIM IS UNWORTHY OF ME, 
ISN'T HE, DADDY? A 

COMMON FACTORY 
WORKER. . . NOT LISTED 
IN THE INTERPLANE- 
TARY WHO'S WHOf 
THA T'S ro U R OBJEC- 

TION, ISN'T IT? HE'S 
A... A NOBODY f 



MYR A. •• 

PLEASE/ 

THAT'S 

NOT it.;;' 




THAT'S WHY YOU'VE PUT 95 MIL- 
LION MILES BETWEEN US. .. HOPING 

i'd FORGET him. you're 
BIGOTED. . . PREJUDICED. . . a 
SOCIAL SNOB. I DESPISE YOU 

FOR IT, DADDY... AND I'LL KEEP 
ON LOVING JIM. . .POREYER..MO 
MATTER WHAT YOU SAY? OH.JIM... 



Martin van dyke winced at his 
daughter's savage lovesick on- 
slaught. ASALWAYS.HETRIEDTO 

PLACATE. . . 



SOB. . . JIM. 



MYRA,YOU.. .YOU 
HAVE ME ALL 

WRONG/ \F you'd 
ONLY REALIZE/ 

IF I COULD ONLY 

EXPLAIN... 
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OOAHEAD, 

DADDY i EJR 
HOW OUR NOBLE 
FAMILY LINE 
MUST NOT BE 

SOILED OR 
DEGRADED OR 
DISGRACED? GO 

AHEAD/ EXPLAIN] 

IT... 
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AND AS ALWAYS, HE FELL SILENT. A STRANGE PITY 
SHONE FROM HIS EYES, AS IF HIS DAUGHTER WERE A 
CHILD WHO COULD NOT UNDERSTAND WHAT WAS BEST 
FOR HER. THEN, THE LAMENTING BROKEN RECORD 
WOULD RESUME AGAIN.. . 



TAKE ME TO EARTH. ..TO MY 
JIM...PLEASE, DADDY... SOB... 

PLEASE... 
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X...I CAN'T, dear! 
FORGET HIM.' 
FORGET.' COME, 

NOW, IT'S TIME 
FOR OUR MORNING 
RIDE... 



IjHE 'MORNING RIDE' WAS JUST ONE OF MARTIN VAN 
DYKE'S TRICKS TO FILL HIS DAUGHTER'S TIME... TO 
HELP CRAM HER DAYS WITH ACTIVITIES... TO OCCUPY 
HER MIND SO SHE WOULD NOT THINK OR DREAM... 

j£5° ff'^gir^NOTHING LIKE A BRISK 



GALLOP TO MAKE THE BLOOD 
SING IN YOUR VEINS, EN, 
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But even the thrilling leap-frogging of the martian 
sestaursjn the one-third of earth's gravity, failed to jog 
the yearning from myra's heart, . . -■ 
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AND EVEN THE COOLING SWIMS WthYmAR- 
TIAN CANALS COULD NOT COOL HER LONGING... 




Even the explorations through the long-oead cities could not 
make her forget... 



"NO TRIP TO EARTH AGAIN THIS 
MONTH TO CHECK YOUR URANIUM 
MINES, DADDY? YOU'RE EVEN 

NEGLECTING YOUR BUSINESS 

IN ORDER TO KEEP ME FROM JIM/ 
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MYRA, IT'S NOT 
THAT AT ALL/ 
I...I'M JUST 
DEVOTING MY 

FULL TIME 

TO YOU... AS A 

DUTIFUL 

FATHER SHOULDf 
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MYRA HATED THE NIGHT HAZES OF 
MARS...BORN OUT OF THE CRUCIBLES OF 
HOT DESERTS AND ABYSMAL TEMPER- 
ATURES... THAT SO OFTEN OBSCUREOTHE 
STARRY VAULTS AND DENIED HER EVEN 
ONE LAST CRUMB OF CONSOLATION 
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EVEN...SOB...EVEN THE 
ELEMENTS CONSPIRE A6AINSf| 
MEf I CAN'T EVEN GET A 
Sl/MPSEOF EARTH.. WHERE 
MY *//*lS...SOB. 

F'v ■■'■ 

■ - : : *:* 



^-,^1 



t 



t**1-- 



'■f 



'* + 



♦ ' V\* l 






s-.v 



V^ 



\ 



SHE HATED SLEEP EVEN MORE BECAUSE OF THAT NIGHTMAR- 
ISH TERROR THAT WOULD SO OFTEN BRUSH HER MIND AND 
AWAKEN HER, SCREAMING, NEEDING HER FATHER'S STRONG, 
SOOTHING ARMS TO COMFORT HER.... 

NOf NO/ OH, 600/ THAT AWFUL VPOOR CHILDf* YOU'RE 

DREAM MMHi DADDY, HELP ME/ ( NERVOUS... TOR- 

IT IS A DREAM ISN'T IT? TAKE ME V MEN7ED...SICK. .. 

HOME TO EARTH. .SOB... PLEASE} 

X WANT TO SEE .//* AGAIN/ 
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...NEUROTIC/ YOU FORGOT 

fUMf ONE...0*. PETERS' 

FINAL ANALYSIS. ..THE ONE 

YOU PAID HIM TO MAKE f 
WELL, I IMP *£ NEUROTIC 
AND I MAYBE SICK? THE 

fl**r tftfUT IS TO TAKE 

ME SAC/ TO JIM.. 



SHHH, 

'OARLING.A£fi?J 
REST/TOMO*m»l\ 
WE'RE OFF TO 

CALLISTRO on 
OUR HUNTING 

TRIP... 
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^J*E NEXT DAY THEY LEFT FOR THEIR HUNTING TRIP AT 
CALLISTRO ON JUPITER. THEIR SPACE YACHT FLAMED 
PAST THE ASTEROID BELT... A HUNDRED THOUSAND 
GIANT FIREFLIES SCREAMING AROUND THEM.. .A SIGHT 
TO BEHOLD, IF ONE HAS DRY EYES... 



...BEYOND THE WHIRLING BEEHIVE OF ASTEROIDS TO THE 
UNFORGETTABLE SPECTACLE OF THE MIGHTY BELTED 
PLANET AND ITS DOZEN SLAVE MOONS... 
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BUT IT WAS ALL ASHESTO MYRA... THIS trip so carefully planned by her father, it meant nothing.. . 

NOT EVEN THE BREATHTAKING SUSPENSION BRIDGE THAT HUNG BY ANTI-GRAVS, SPANNING THE GAS PING, VAPOROUS 
DEPTHS OF JUPITER'S 'RED SPOT' CANYON. . .^^ 

IT'S A /VTOVER 5000 MILES WIDE, MYRA. WHY, YOU 
COULD DROP MARS INTO IT WITHOUT IT TOUCHING THESIDES. 
THIS ROCKET CAB SHOOTS ACROSS THE EXPANSE IN... 

MYRA ? are you LISTEN 'I WO? 
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.. .NOR THE SAIL ACROSS THE BITTER AMMONIA SEA. . . 
A CRYSTALLINE FAIRYLAND OF PRISMATIC HUES AND 
RAINBOW SPANGLING BRIGHTER THAN A DOZEN EARTHLY 



AURORAS. . 




CalLISTRO, JUPITER.. .ON THE SHORE OF THE 
AMMONIA SEA. ..THE UTOPIA OF THE BIG GAME HUNTER 
BEYOND ITS ALLOY TOWERS AND PLASTIC DOMES, IN 
THE FORMALDEHYDE- FOGGED JUNGLES, CREATURES 
OFA MACABRE EVOLUTION... ENOUGH TO DRIVE A 
DARWIN MAD. . . LURKED, WAITING . . . 



ALL RIGHT,' LET'S )READY, MYRA? 

SET STARTED f I MYRA..? 



They ploded through the jupiterian jungles... crossed 
the jupiterian plains,. .hunting the jupterian monsters.., 
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HE'S CHARSIHOlT HOLD YOUR FIRE 

TILL YOU CAN 

HIT THE VITAL 

SPOTf 
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. . .BUT THE ACTION AND ADVENTURE OID 
NOT FILL THE VOID IN MYRA'S HEART,,. 



WHAT A TROPHY ton OUR 
DEN WALL, EH, MYRA? 



JIM. . . 

•//if... 
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And then a change seemed to come over myra. 
her face brightened and the sadness left her 
eyes. she took a sudden interest in the 

jupiterian safari, . . 



But myra had only turned cunning^pretending.putting 
her parental jailer off guard. when they returned to 
calustro at the hunt's end, myra slipped from 

her hotel room. 




SHE CHARTERED A ROCKET- BOAT 
TO SKIM HER BACK ACROSS JUPITER'S 
AMMONIA 

HURRY. ■ J~\f IGOT'ERlWWf 

PLEASE f A OPEN NOW, MA'AM f 




...SPED ACROSS THE RED SPOT 
BRIDGE ... . 

YOU'RE LUCKY, ( GOOD? 
LADY/ THIS IS \GOODf\ 




...AND ARRIVED AT JUPITER'S 
SPACEPORT AT DAWN.. . 

...buy my Xnameyour 

SPACE CRUISER?) PR/CEfl'U- 
I don't KNOW, -<PMANY- 

MA'AM.' I NEVER... )7W/M0f?M 

, , DESPERz. 

W=£, . \ ATEf 



w- 



m 



«fe* 






Myra had no permit to fly a fast space cruiser.but, 
as always, money talked. in an hour, the trim craft 
was ready. ,, 




Hf^E CRUISER LEAPED AT MYRA'S TOUCH.SINGING INTO 
THE STARRY VOID. AND MYRA'S HEART SANG WITH IT. .. 
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Jupiter faded away into a pin- 
point OF U6HT AND THE ASTEROID 
BELT CAME UP, A MYRIAD OF HURT- 
LING WANDERERS IN LONELY SPACE- 
HOW CAN FATHERS BE SO BIGOTER. 

SO CRUEL... PUTTING FALSE 
BARRIERS OF BLOOD AND 
CLASS BETWEEN PEOPLE IN 




ANO THEN RUBY-RED MARS AP- 
PEARED AND SLIPPED AWAY, UNTIL 
IT SLOWED LIKE A DROP OF GLIT- 
T ERING BLOOD- 

OH, DARLING. AS SOON AS I 

FIND you, WE'LL BE MARRIED 

AND THEN IT WILL BE TOO LATE 
FOR FATHER TO DO ANYTHING? 

TOO LATE/ 



Half-way space- port...the man- 
made PLANET BETWEEN MARS AND 
GREEN EARTH... SWEPT BY, ANO MYRA'S 
SPACE RADIO CRACKLED... 



REVERSE COURSE/ Y I WONT 

DON'T YOU KNOW IT'S / LISTEN f 

OFF L IMITS \ NO THINS 

AHEA0fTHE4tf7ZBWS:.Nr CAN STOP 

ME HOT.' 
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But then, only a vast, black, empty void lay 
ahead. myra peered into the visa-scope ...search 
ing-.searching 
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WHERE IS EARTH? I SHOULD SEE IT BY NOW, A 

SHINING EMERALD...* BRILL/ ANT LANTERN... 
PAL INS THE OTHER STARS. WHERE IS IT? 
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HE FOUND MYRA THAT WAY, HOURS LATER, STILL 
SCREAMING, WHEN THE POLICE CRUISER CAUGHT UP 
ANO THEY LET MARTIN VAN DYKE CROSS TO HER 
DRIFTING SHIP. AND HE TOOK HIS CRYING CHILD IN 
HIS ARMS AND COMFORTED HER... 



f no w...sob... you'll 

TAKE ME AWAY 

AG A IN.. .BECAUSE YOU 
HATE JIM. ..A NO YOU 
WON'T LET ME BE 
WITH HIM' 



BABY? BABYf I LOVED 

JIM? HE WAS A FINE BOY 
I NEVER WOULD HAVE 
STOOD IN YOUR WAY. I 
WANTED YOU TO MARRY 
HIM? WON'T YOU FACE IT, 
MYRA? WON'T YOU FACE THE 

TRUTH? 
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Myra's cruiser hurtled on and on ...past scream ing 
meteors and blazing comets. and still there was 
no sign of earth. she checked the course-control 
mechanism. she peered again and again into the visa-fl 
scope. and then the realization dawned upon her ... 



I MUST HAVE MISSED EARTH? SOMETHING WENT WRONSf 

AND I CAN'T work OUT A, SPACE-COURSE MYSELF/ 

xu LOST f OH, LORD, I'M LOST IN SPACE f 



e£Eaaaaa a hhhhh;: 
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OH, MYRA, YOU MUST FACE IT... \ I WANT TO GO 
FACE XT MOW OR YOU'LL NEVER J BACK TO EARTH.. 
BE WELL AGAIN? EARTH IS . ^J*~ SOB. ..TO JIMf 



SONEf DESTROYED f WE 

TOLD YOU? IT HAPPENED 

AFTER WE'D LEFT FOR 
MARS. THE COMET... 
ROARING OUT OF 
SPACE. ..NO WARNING f 

JIM IS DEADf THE 
WHOLE POPULATION ON 
EARTH IS DEADf myra, 
LISTEN TO ME? MYRA. 



PLEASE, DADDY... 
SOB... TAKE ME 

BACK '/ 'TAKE ME BACK 

HOME TO JIM.-MY JIMf 
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The record began again... automatic... repeating. 

mechanical-drowning out.tor its player, the 
painful truth? 
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SO SAIL DOWN TO YOUR 

LOCAL NEWSSTANP, MATES... 
DO A LITTLE EXPLORING 
THROUGH THE REST OF THE 
BILGE... ANP COMMANPEER 

YOUR COPY. IF YOU'RE wr 

THE OUTDOOR TYPE ANP 
WOULP RATHER IMPORT 

* YOU CAN 

subscribe / Just fill out 
the coupon anp ship 
off, together with one 
hundred pieces op cent 
c that's one buck, 
lanplubbers.'j to: 
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